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1 And as the waxing moon can take The tidal waters in her wake And lead them round and round to break
Obedient to her drawings dim ; So may the movements of His mind, The first Great Father of mankind, Affect with answering movements blind,
And draw the souls that breathe by Him.
* We had a message long ago That like a river peace should And Eden bloom again below.
We heard, and we began to wait : Full soon that message men forgot j Yet waiting is their destined lot, And waiting for they know not what They strive with yearnings passionate.
'Regret and faith alike enchain ; There was a loss, there comes a gain ; We stand at fault betwixt the twain,
And that is veiled for which we pant Our lives are short, our ten times seven ; We think the councils held in heaven Sit long, ere yet that blissful leaven
Work peace amongst the militant